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CANDY  SHOPS. 

443  Yonge  Street— At  College. 
81^  Yonge  Street— At  King. 
1530  Queen  St.  W.— Parkdale. 

8  Christmas  Suggestion 

You  will  want  candy  for  Christmas,  and  New  Year's  Day.  Why  not 
leave  a  list  of  your  requirements  with  a  saleslady  in  any  one  of  our  shops  as 
soon  as  possible?  Then  you  are  sure  of  getting  what  you  want.  You  may 
leave  for  home  ,  if  you  live  out  of  town,  knowing  that  your  order  will  be 
mailed  or  delivered  at  the  time  requested,  and  will  be  absolutely  fresh. 

Your    choice    of    Chocolates,   Bon-Bons,   Caramels, 
or  the  famous  Mexican  pecan  Roll. 

INEXPENSIVE,  GOOD,  AND  GUARANTEED  TO  BE  FRESH 


Coblin 


Everything  in 

CLOTHING  AND  FURNISHINGS 

for  the 

VARSITY  MAN 


ELY,  Limited 

Stores  at  The^King  |Edward  Hotel  and 
28    King  Street  West,  Toronto. 


QUAINT  AND  ••UP-TO-DATE' 
ARE 

LE  GOBELIN 

Tea  Rooms 


Luncheon 

11.30-2.00 
35c.  &  45c. 
Dinner 

5.30-7.00 
Sunday  Dinner 

1-2.30 
$1.00 


kOU  will  find  a  touch  of  nov- 
elty— just  a  suspicion  of 
Greenwich  Village — in  the 
quiet  rooms  with  their  comfort- 
able wicker  chairs.  And  the 
meals!  Home  cooked  and  reas- 
onably priced. 


AFTERNOON  TEA  WILL  BECOME  A  DE- 
LIGHTFUL HABIT  IF  YOU  TAKE   IT   AT 
LE  GOBELIN. 


College  »nd  Terauley  Sts. 


Telephone  Ad.  6746 


"Why  do  you  seem  so  fussed?" 

"Oh,  I  always  feel  self-conscious  in  an  evening  gown." 

"Sort  of  all  dressed  up  and  no  place  to  go?" 

"No — Nothing  on  for  the  evening!" 

— Frivol. 


'Let's  go  downtown,  Sue." 
'But  the  streets  are  wet." 
'That's  alright;  mine  are  silk.' 


-Orange  Peel. 


NORTH  545 

546 


DAY  AND  NIGHT 


Albert  Townsend  Auto  Livery 
OFFICE  AND  GARAGE 


3  YORKVILLE  AVE. 


TORONTO. 


Goblin 


GIVE 

Dad 
Mother 
Sister 
Brother 


Subscription 
to 

GOBLIN 

Jfor 

1921 


Don't  you  think  for  one  minute  that  Dad  won't 
enjoy  Goblin — he  likes  a  good  joke  as  well  as  the  rest 
of  us.  The  old  rascal  is  just  as  up-to-date  as  Ted 
Lewis,  and  when  he  can't  see  anything  funny  in 
Goblin— he'll  be  blind. 

It  only  costs  $1.25  to  hear  him  chuckle  every  month  for 
seven  months.     Mother  will  enjoy  it  too. 

AND  MOTHER— 

perhaps  you  would  like  to  give  it  to  son  or 

daughter — they  think  it's  great. 

THE  GIRL— 

a  subscription  to  Goblin  will  solve  your  Christ- 
mas problem  there.    We've  tried  it — it  works. 

Goblin  subscribers  do  not  need  to  be  from  the  universities. 
Everyone  is  as  welcome  as  his  or  her  $1.25. 


For   the   enclosed   $1.25    (cheque   or  money   order 
made   out   to   "Goblin")    please   send   seven   issues   of 


GOBLIN,  commencing 
To     


Goblin,  8  University  Ave.,  Toronto 


He  Will  Appreciate  The  Gift 


OF  A 


JESS!! 


APPLEGATH 
XMAS  1921  tlAT 

Have  him  make  a  selection  from  our  newly- 
arrived  stock.  Our  TWO  stores  are  the  only  ones 
which,  at  the  present  time,  are  carrying  a  com- 
plete line  of  the  latest  styles  in  hats. 

D  ,  (    85  Yonge  Street 

---Kememoer---      )        Near  King  st. 
ONLY  TWO  Stores       280  Yonge  Street 

[  At  Alice  Street 

Montreal  Store 
473  St.  Catherine  Street    West 

Near  Peel  St. 


HASN'T  SOMEBODY  GOT  THE  NERVE? 


Coblin 


Dance  Tonight 


—or  any  night,  to  the  new  sure-fire  hits  by 
exclusive  dance   organizations—every   one  a  headliner. 
For  dancing  or  for  an  all-star  bill  by  Stageland's  favorites,  a 
Columbia   Grafonola  with  Columbia  Records  is  the  merriest  of 
entertainers  for  your  Christmas  party. 

Some  of  the  Season's  Dance  hits; 


Kentucky  Home,  Fox  Trot,  The  Happy\  J±   3498 
Six.  >     or 

It's  You,  Fox  Trot,  The  Happy  Six.  '     00 


Fox    Trot,    Tht 


and  Ten  Little  Toe  j 
•is  and  his  Band.  [A   3499 


Ten  Little  Fingers  < 

Fox  Trot,  Ted  Lewis  < 

Everybody's  Step,  Fox  Trot,    Ted  Lewi 

and  his  Band. 


85  C. 


Mv  Sunny  Tenne 

Columbians.  [A    3481 

Who'll  Be  the   Next  One  (To    Cry    over  j      85  C. 
You),   The  Happy  Si 


Fox  Trot,   The  Coli 


Wabash  Blue 

bians.  I  A   3479 

Tuck  Me  to  Sleep  in  my  old  Kentucky  j  0£  c 
Home,  Fox  Trot,    The  Columbians. 


New   Columbia  Records  Out  the  20th    of  every  month 


COLUMBIA    GRAPHOPHONE    CO.,    TORONTO 


Razz — "There's  something  wrong  with  the  present  day 
marriage." 

Jazz— "Wha'sat?" 

Razz — "The  best  man  doesn't  get  the  bride." 

— Sun  Dodger. 


Dingg — "After  all,  a  fellow's  better  off  if  he  stays  home 
at  night  and  reads  a  good  book  or  magazine." 

Lingg — "That's    right;    I    couldn't    get    a    date    tonight, 
either." 

— Sun  Dial. 


A  HOMELIKE    MEAL 

Quiet,  cosy  surroundings,  excellent 
service  and  cooking  second  to  none, 
make  a  meal  at  the  Inglenook  a  pleas- 
ure. 

You  may  find  relief  from  the  stress 
of  business  or  study,  by  dropping  in 
for  afternoon  tea  at  any  time  between 
3   and   5.30   o'clock. 


Dinner     Parties,    Dances,    and    Teas 
Arranged. 

OPEN    SUNDAYS. 

INGLENOOK  TEA  ROOMS 

Bloor  &  Spadina         -        College  9326 


Do  you  remember 
The  night 
When, 
Just  after 
You  told   her 
You  never  indulged. 
Her  Pater 
Invited  you  to 
Come  down  cellar, 
And  you 
Renegged  to  keep 
Up  the  bluff. 
You  do? 
You  lie. 


Short  Poem- 

Coughin', 

Coffin. 


-Phi 


Valuations 
Of  Securities 


A  periodical  valuation  is  very  helpful  to  the 
holder  of  securities.  It  may  enable  the  inves- 
tor to  take  advantage  of  an  unusually  /favor- 
able market  for  the  sale  of  some  securities, 
and,  moreover,  it  affords  a  protection  in  cases 
where   decline';    are   indicated.*  ' 

Many  estates,  institutions  and  private  invest- 
ors make  it  a  practice  to  have  their  holdings 
valued    frequently. 

We   shall   be   glad   at   all   times   to   make 
turns    for,   any    holder  of  securities,,  without  ob- 
ligation,   or    to    make    suggestions    as    to    the 
betterment    of    holdings    by    purchases,    sales    or 
exchanges. 

If  you  will  be  good  enough  to  forward  us  a 
list  of  your  securities  we  will  gladly  give  yon 
the    benefit    of    over    thirty    years'    experience 


A.  E.  AMES  &  CO. 

UNION  BANK  BLDG.  TORONTO 

TRANSPORTATION  BLDG.      MONT. 
74  BROADWAY  NEW  YORK 

HARRIS  TRUST  BLDG.        CHICAGO 
BELMONT  HOUSE    VKTOR1A.  B.C. 


PICTURE  THIS 
Jack  thought  he'd  surely  made  a  hit 

With  dainty  little  May, 
When  for  his  photograph  she  asked 

When  he  came  out  one  day. 
But  little  did  he  realize 

Just  why  for  it  she  prayed — 
"When  this  man  comes,  just  say  I'm  out" — 

And  gave  it  to  her  maid. 

— Punch  Bowl 


Forget  price  for  a  moment.  Look  at  the 
style,  consider  the  all  wool  fabric,  exam- 
ine the  fine  tailoing. 

TIP  TOP  TAILORS'  Formal  Cothes  give 
you  all  a  high-grade  custom  tailor  can 
give — and  the  price  is  less  than  half. 


Tip  Top  Tailors 

245  YONGE  ST. 


A  Chain    of  One    Price    Stores    From 
Coast  to  Coast 


Goblin 


OAK  HALL  CLOTHES 

MAKE  THE  MAN 

Start  the  New  Year  with  clothing 
that  is  correct. 

You    will    find    Oak   Hall     combines    dress 
distinction  with  reasonable  prices. 

SUITS— that  wear  well  and  look  well. 

FURNISH  I  NGS~t  hat  are  gentlemen's 
furnishings. 

OAK  HALL 

Clothiers  and    Furnishers 
YONGE  AND  ADELAIDE  STS.       337  DANFORTH  AVE. 


Afternoon  Tea 

MacLaren's   Peanut  Butter 


Sandi 


THE  HOSTESS  will  find  that  Mac- 
LAREN'S  Peanut  Butter  will  add  to 
the  dainty  sandwiches  just  that  fleeting, 
delicious,  flavour  so'  much  desired.  Be 
sure  that  it  is  MacLAREN'S— the  peer 
of  all  brands  of  peanut  butter. 


The   Epicure's    Choice — MacLAREN'S 


MacLar  en-Wright    Limited 


TORONTO. 


Professor — "Give  a   famous  saying  that  a  well-known 
general  said  on  his  retreat  from  the  battlefield." 
Sofa  Serpent — "You  chase  me  now." 

— Sun  Dodger. 
f ;"  G-G-G  I 

Fond  Parent — "What  is  worrying  you,  my  son?' 
Willie — "I  was  just  wondering  how  many  legs  you  gotta 
pull  off  a  centipede  to  make  him  limp." 

— Sun  Dodger. 
G-G-G 
Oh,  girls,  before  you  risk  a  kiss 

And  tie  up  for  your  lives, 
Recall,  if  singleness  is  bliss, 
'Tis  folly  to  be  wives. 

— Punch  Bowl. 


THE  PAVHYA  SCHOOL  OF  DANCING 


"Self-Defence  Is  The  Duty  Of  Every  Man.' 

THE  LATEST  DANCE— "THE  ICICLE  DRIP"— should  be 
learnt  by  everyone;  no  previous  knowledge  of  192 1  wrestling- 
rules  or  weight-throwing-  necessary.  This  will  be  useful  10  you 
in  later  life  if  you  are  called  upon  to  mend  leaks  in  a  battle-ship 
or  judge  cattle. 

COME  ONE,  COME  ALL,  AND  BRING  YOUR  OWN  VEIL. 


Snow-laden  pines 

The  north  wind  whines; 

The  hearth  glows  warm  inside. 


Folks  love  to  write 

Such  verses  trite 

Of  old-time  Christmas-tide. 


JANUARY,  1922 


No.  3 


Private  Stock 


A  silk  hat  is  a  request  for  deference— or  a  snowball. 


No,  Horace,  just  because  you  hold  a  girl's  hand  you  do 
not  necessarily  take  the  palm. 


Nowadays   a   man   is   insulted   if  you   don't   believe   hi 
when  he  says  he  was  drunk  last  night. 


The  Irish  situation  is  practically  settled.      All  that  is  now 
needed  is  the  final  assent  of  the  American  newspapers. 


Due  to  the  food  situation  in  Russia  the  Bolshevist  army 
will  henceforth  be  known  as  the  thin  red  line. 


Talking  of  election  results,  we  demand  a  recount  of  Monte 
Cristo. 


Toronto  and  Hamilton  rugby  teams  have  consistently 
defeated  Montreal  teams  this  season.  Is  this  a  result  of 
prohibition  or  a  triumph  for  home  brew? 


EXPERIENCED  vampers,  steady  employ- 
*-Jment.  Apply  Williams  Shoe,  Limited, 
Brampton.  462. Dec. 15 


Toronto  Star  Classified  Ads. 

Another    attempt   to    keep    the   young    men    from    going 
to   the  big  city. 


Speaking  of  success,  many  a  man  with  a  good  record  has 
found  that  what  he  really  needs  is  a  phonograph  on  which 
to  play  it. 


G-G-C 


Some  of  our  late  election  prophets  should  be  classed 
intellectually    unemployed. 


The  average  co-ed  is  not  in  search  of  a  title  but  a  "Coat- 
of-arms"  is  generally  favourably  considered. 


Motto  in  silk  hosiery  ad:      "You  just  know  she  wears 
them." 

Correct.      And  no  need  of  speculation. 


THE  BOY  SCOUTS  AND  THE  GIRL  GUIDES. 
Figure  it  out  in  your  spare  time. 


Bethlehem,  Pa.,  Nov.  19. — Nearly  25,000  persons  say 
Lafayette  defeated  Lehigh  at  football  in  the  Taylor  stadium 
this  afternoon,  28  to  6. 

— New  York  Herald. 

This  no  doubt  allows  for  the  sixteen  who  haven't  the 
least  idea  who  won. 


mmm 


Now  is  the  time  for  all  good  men  to  come  to  the  aid  of  the  party" 


In  the  Garden 

Under  the  blossoming  bough 

In  the  Garden  of  Olin, 

Breathing  the  sweet-scented  air, 

Heavy  with  pollen, 

Cross-kneed  sat  the  gardener. 

Over  the  lofty  stone  wall 

Where  the  ivy  was  clinging 

Floated  the  musical  sound 

Of  a  voice  that  was  singing, — 

The  daughter  of  Hassim. 

O  what  a  chance  for  romance 

Twixt  the  maid  and  the  toiler! 

But,  alas,  she'd  a  face  like  a  squash 

And  a  shape  like  a  boiler, — 

The  man  was  a  deaf  mute! 


The  Curse  of  Cane 


m    i 


op  \fffc 
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Anthology 


of 
A  5.30  p.  m.  Street-Car 

73  nondescript  persons  crowded  into  a  space  originally 
intended  to  accomodate  30. 

One  facially  expressionless  conductor  mechanically  re- 
peating such  meaningless  phrases  as  "pass  well  up"  and  "lots 
of  room  at  the  front." 

One  rustic  visitor  in  the  middle  of  the  car  with  a  suit-case 
His  stop  is  four  blocks  away  and  he  is  frantic  at  the  thought 
of  the  horrible  ordeal  of  reaching  the  door. 

One  Italian  laborer  radiating  happiness  and  garlic. 
One  young  gentleman  speculatively  examining  a   family 
group  underwear  advertisement. 

Six  young  gentlemen  intent  upon  the  Luxite  Hosiery  ad. 

One  pater  familias  with  a  worried  expression.  He  is 
carrying  home  a  brick  of  ice-cream  and  though  it  is  impos- 
sible for  him  to  raise  his  arm  to  look  at  it,  he  has  an  un- 
comfortable suspicion  that  the  heat  of  the  car  has  started  it 
dripping  down  his  trouser  leg. 

Two  young   ladies  talking   about   moving   pictures. 

Two  Chinamen  talking  about  Lord  knows  what. 

One  rapid-fire,  self-starting  baritone  orator  discussing 
patronage,  graft  and  crooked  politics. 

One  gentleman  showing  indications  of  having  encountered 
liquid  stimulation  just  prior  to  leaving  the  office.  He  is  now 
open  to  suggestions  for  the  evening. 

One  baby  with  twelve-cylinder  lungs. 

G-G-G 


And  gladly  wolde  he  lerne,  and  gladly  teche.' 

— Chaucer. 


Joe — "Sweets  to  the  sweet?" 

Sephine — "Oh,  thank  you;  may  I  pass  you  the 

nuts?" 

G-G-G 

That  Camel    Walk 

It  seems  as  though  most  everyone 

Has  tried  sometime  to  make 

A  poem  on  that  Shimmie  dance; 

(Where  all  you  do  is  shake) 

And  some  describe  the  Toddle,  too, 

That  makes  the  rubes  all  gawk; 

But  now  it's  up  to  me  to  tell 

The   facts   about   the 

Camel  Walk. 

#      *      *      * 

The  way  it  came  about  I  hear, 

Was  when  the  land  went  dry; 

One  time  a  man  with  "half  a  breath" 

Was  smelt  by  passersby; 

They  all  went  mad  and  stepped  in  line, 

Thus  giving  to  a  flock 

Of  dancers  that  new  stride — 

The  Prohibition 

Camel  Walk. 
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That    Guilty    Feeling 


When  Passing  a  Bobby  with  a  Flask  on 
Your  Hip 


Ain't  It  Hell-- 

When  you  rummage  through 

The   attic, 

To    find 

Something; 

— It  does'nt  matter  what — 

But    just    something 

That  you  can  pawn  off  on  one  of  those  people 

Who  give  you 

Encyclopedias,   and 

Mufflers, 

And  you  simply  must 

Remember 

Anyhow, — 

You  look 

And  sometimes  cuss, 

Or  make  a  noise  like 

Santa    Claus; 

But  all  you  can  unearth 

Is 

One  slightly  shopworn 

Crutch 

And  one 

Cocktail   shaker. 


Fond  Widow  (to  Late  Lamented,  through  a  medium)  — 
"How  did  you  like  the  wreath  I  placed  on  your  grave?' 
Late   Lamented — "Tickled  stiff." 


Down  the  Ages 

I  bet  these  words  full  often  fell, 
From  Father  Noah's  tongue: 
"They  ain't  no  doin's  'round  here  now, 
Like  they  wuz  when  I  wuz  young." 

G-G-G 

Where  does  he  get  that  stuff? 

Slim — Old  Man  Dewar  is  pretty  well  preserved  for  his 


life 


Tim — He  ought  to  be — he's  been  pickled  nearly  all  his 


"You  are  so  big  and  strong;  I  am  so  small  and 
weak.     Please  teach  me  something." 


"Sh-shnatractive  girl." 

"Sh  otto  be,  sh-shdaughter  va  steel  magnate. 


Avast  There,   My  Hearties! 

A  Rollicking  Sea-Story. 


It  was  nearly  midnight  when  I  boarded  a  car  at  the 
waterfront  and,  according  to  my  custom,  stood  on  the  rear 
platform  prepared  for  a  rough  passage  over  the  cobbles. 

At  one  street  we  picked  up  a  sailor,  a  man  of  more  than 
middle  age,  dressed  in  the  navy  blue  of  the  sea,  the  double- 
breasted  reefer,  anchor  emblazoned  buttons,  wide  bands  of 
gold  upon  the  sleeves,  above  the  peak  of  his  cap,  in  gilt 
letters,  the  magic  word  'Captain'. 

From  the  moment  I  saw  this  old  salt  I  was  intensely  in- 
terested. I  noticed  how  serenely  he  took  the  bumps  as  the 
fearless  motorman  urged  the  lurching  carriole  through  the 
ruts.  This  man  had  sea-legs,  had  had  'em  for  years. 
A  thousand  gales  had  swept  that  rugged  weather  beaten 
face  in  countless  voyages  from  old  Newfoundland  to  Su- 


perior. The  steel  gray  eyes  beneath  those  shaggy  brow» 
had  peered  through  the  swirling  sleet  storms  of  the  Sault,  and 
off  the  reefs  of  Miquelon  had  searched  the  darkness  for  the 
beacons'  kindly  light.  Here  indeed  was  a  man's  man, 
modestly  braving,  throughout  his  life,  the  storm-swept  inland 
seas  from  Labrador  to  the  lakehead. 

It  is  from  such  tars  as  these,  thought  I,  that  Conrad  gets 
a  lot  of  his  material.  Perhaps  I  might  get  a  little  story 
from  him. 

"What  craft  do  you  guide  through  the  foam?"  I  ven- 
tured. 

"The  Blue-Bell,  best  ferry  on  the  bay,  makes  the  trip 

in  less  than  half  an  hour  reg'lar,  been  on  her  for  years " 

_      But  I  had  despairingly  dived  off  the  rear  platform. 


Coblin 
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Irresolution*  for  tfje  iSeto  fear 

A  man  with  an  imperceptible  sense  of  humour  once  invent- 
ed a  pointless  anecdote  concerning  the  death  of  an  old 
sheriff  with  a  long  grey  beard.  The  story  concludes  thus, 
"And  who  will  the  new  sheriff  be  now?"  "Why  he  will 
be  the  old  sheriff  with  the  long  grey  beard."  The  sugges- 
tion of  allegory  is  evident.  We  are  momentarily  waiting 
for  the  well-known  Saturday  Evening  Post  or  some  other  of 
our  popular  but  worthless  contemporaries,  to  evolve  a  cover 
design  depicting  an  infant  1922,  much  too  lightly  clad  for 
winter  weather,  chasing  a  senile  and  toothless  1921  toward 
the  left  hand  edge  of  the  magazine. 

This  illustrates  the  course  of  time.  The  New  Year  is 
upon  us,  and  the  jokesmiths  and  cartoonists  are  having  anoth- 
er opportunity  of  making  sagacious  apertures  and  drawing 
snappy  black-and-whites,  on  the  subject  of  New  Year's 
lesolutions.  The  point  is  why  should  we  have  New  Year's 
resolutions?  Why  not  a  few  irresolutions?  Why  not 
start  afresh  on  January  1st  with  a  determination  to  approach 
every  subject,  even  prohibition,  with  an  open  and  unbiased 
mind,  without  any  preconceived  opinions  or  ideas,  without 
being  prematurely  resolved  to  any  course  of  action?  Why 
should  you  for  instance  become  a  teetotaller  until  you  have 
heard  the  arguments  in  favour  of  liquor?  Why  should  you 
swear  off  going  to  church  until  you  have  given  the  minister 
a  chance  to  convince  you  that  your  point  of  view  is  wrong? 
Be  judicious,  not  prejudicious.  Be  willing  to  listen  to 
reason  on  any  subject  from  disarmament  to  the  Dolly  dia- 
logues. 

Be  resolved  to  be  irresolved  and  paradoxically  enough,  as 
you  were  probably  about  to  point  out,  this  will  give  you  who 
are  a  confirmed  maker  of  New  Year  resolutions,  the  oppor- 
tunity to  make  at  least  one  this  year. 
Gaudeamus  igitur! 


elections;  3*  Wit  g>ato  ^fjem 


Collecting  his  thoughts  and  an  armful  of  the  multitude  of 
post  mortems,  which  were  the  terrible  aftermath  of  the  great 
election,  Mr.  Average  Man  can  now  attempt  to  sum  up 
for  himself  the  results  of  the  great  upheaval.  His  general 
impressions  can  be  synopsized  in  the  following  delightful 
little  line,  which  was  delivered  some  three  hundred  times  to 
enthusiatic  audiences  by  one  of  America's  more  or  less 
premier  actors — "Everybody  happy,  no  harm  done,  no 
feelin's  hurt — ." 

Ninety-three  per  cent,  of  the  defeated  candidates  im- 
mediately rose  and  delivered  themselves  of  the  following 
deathless  originality — "I  am  more  than  pleased  with  the 
result  of  my  campaign.  I  appreciate  the  way  in  which  my 
friends  rallied  around  me.  I  will  abide  by  the  will  of 
the  people." 

A  like  number  of  victorious  parliamentarians,  on  the  other 
hand,  have  given  out  this  song  of  thanksgiving — "I  am  more 


than  pleased  with  my  campaign.  I  appreciate  the  way  in 
which  my  friends  rallied  round  me.  The  will  of  the  people 
has  been   made  manifest". 

But  let  us  look  at  the  new  premier,  already  affectionately 
called  Willie  by  scores  of  eager  office-seekers,  who  look 
forward  to  his  installation  as  a  child  anxiously  awaits  the 
visit  of  Santa  Claus.  Intimate  little  sketches  of  his  past 
now  appearing  tell  how  he  uses  'Cleano'  tooth-paste  daily,, 
and  takes  sugar  on  his  porridge.  The  public  is  overjoyed 
to  learn  that  at  the  age  of  eighteen,  he  probably  parted  his 
hair  in  the  middle,  and  had  seven  shirts  and  one  for  Sunday. 
The  report  that  a  well-known  brand  of  suspenders  was 
named  after  him  is  officially  denied  by  an  order-in-council. 

Goblin,  too,  has  his  little  announcement  to  make.  It 
is  confidently  expected  that  within  a  short  time,  William 
Lyon  Mackenzie  King  Perfectos,  fifteen  straight  or  two  for 
a  quarter,  will  be  on  sale  at  all  the  best  tobacconists. 


Contributor*  in 
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Misses: 

/.  Fairbairn 

Frances  Douglas 

R.  Blaisdell 
Messrs: 

M.  M.  Kelso 

Hume 

C.   T.  Milliken 


H.  J.  F.  Stewart 
Ken.  Browne 
Guy  Fawl(es 
A.  E.  Gilroy 
E.  H.  Reeve 
A.  Dalyrymple 
L.  C.  A.  H. 
S.  M.  A. 


Hal.  Watson 

Carslaffe 

D.  K.  Findlay 

Roland  Young 

Walter  Howard 

A.  D.  McLean 

R.  B.  Y.  Scott 

Mabel  Clarke 


Bill : — I  see  'Noon  Hour'  led  the  field  at  Havana — 

a  long  shot  too. 
Gus:— What  at? 
Bill:— 12  to  1. 


Flattery 

Arthur  was  the  perfection  of  indecision.  In  the  morning 
he  often  spent  as  much  as  an  hour  deciding  whether  he  would 
wear  black  shoes  or  brown,  and  in  the  matter  of  ties  he  was 
forced  sometimes  to  resort  to  the  eeny-meeny-miny-mo 
method  of  selection.  He  never  wrote  letters  because  he 
could  not  decide  what  to  say  and  on  one  occasion  he  stood 
for  forty  minutes  upon  a  street  corner  wondering  whether 
it  would  be  better  to  walk  down  or  take  a  street  car. 

Both  Sarah  and  Geraldine — Heaven  knows  why — were 
in  love  with  him.  Arthur  spent  many  months  of  anxious 
worry,  while  trying  to  decide  which  was  his  affinity.  Then 
Geraldine  told  him  that  she  admired  his  capacity  for  quick 
judgment  and  action.      He  married  Geraldine. 


SOME  COLEMAN  COX  STUFF    . . 

The  young  fellow  who  has  a  coffee  and  doughnut  break- 
fast downtown,  an.  arm-chair  lunch,  and  eats  a  delicatessen 
dinner  out  of  a  paper  bag  when  he  gets  home  in  the  evening, 
nine  times  out  of  ten  has  married  some  fool  girl  because  she 
is    a    good    dancer. 


G-C-G 

Judge — "You  don't  deny  you  were  exceeding  the  speed 

limit?" 

Unlucky  One — "No,  your  honour." 

Judge — "Have  you  a  valid  excuse  to  offer" 

U.  O.   (dreamily) — "Not  a  valid  one,  I'm  afraid,  but 

you  ought  to  have  seen  the  girl  that  asked  me  to  step  on 

the  gas." 


Many  and  bitter  were  her  tears  as  she  thought  of  the 

one  that  was  gone.      How  she  had  suffered! He  was  one 

of  the  perfect  set — so  well  cut  and  polished — her  friend 
through  thick  and  thin — one  her  lips  had  oft  caressed  and 

now what    a    blank! what    a    void! remained,    and 

yet, — no   ache. 

That  tooth — 'twas  gone, 

Too  late!      Too  late! 


M^rl 
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The  Canadian  Credo 


The  Girls— 

That    men    really    prefer    a    diligent    application    of 

cosmetics. 

That  younger  brothers  are  unnecessary. 

That  all  men  are  conceited. 

That  when  men  get  alone  they  are  the  sole  topic  of 

conversation. 

That  all  girls  who  bob  their  hair  will  regret  it. 

That  all  girls  who  do  not  bob  their  hair  lack  moral 

courage. 

That  a  man  will  kiss  any  girl  who  will  let  him. 

The  Man  in  the  Street— 

That  he  who  hesitates  is  lost. 

That   politicians   really    know   no    more    about   their 
business  than  he  does. 

That  women  who  wear  silk  stockings  in  winter  are 
really  cold  but  too  proud  to  admit  it. 
That   women   who  wear   furs   in   summer   are   really 
hot  but  too  proud  to  admit  it. 
That  moving  pictures  are  degrading. 
That    we    are    passing    through     a     period   of   Re- 
construction. 
That  this  will  be  a  hard  winter  for  the  poor. 


The  Profs— 

That  students  who  pass  well  have  paid  attention  all 

year. 

That  students  who  cram  at  the  end  forget  everything 

after  the  examination  is  over. 

That  the  sleepy  student  at  the  nine  o'clock  lecture  has 
been  dancing  all  the  night  before. 
That  nine  o'clock  lectures  are  an  abomination. 
The  University  Man — 

That  nine  o'clock  lectures  are  an  abomination. 
That  college  life  is  not  what  it  used  to  be. 
That   profs,    like   early   lectures,    hate   holidays   and 
would  give  lectures  on  Christmas  day  if  they  had 
their  way. 

That  three  weeks  is  sufficient  to  get  up  any  course  for 
examination. 

That  co-eds  are  ugly  as  a  rule  and  all  the  pretty  ones 
fail  their  first  year  as  a  result  of  having  too  good  a 
time. 

That  men  in  faculties  where  there  are  no  co-eds  envy 
those  that  have  them  and  vice  versa. 
That  a  girl  will  kiss  any  man  when  she  thinks  she  can 
get  away  with  it. 

That  a  lot  of  time  is  wasted  at  college. 
That  college  graduates  usually  go  into  the  bond  busi- 
ness or  sell  second-hand  automobiles. 


latefrfe 


In  Minor 

By  L.  C.  A.  H. 


I 


Your  sympathy  I  wish  to  beg 
For  Young  Augustus  John  McKegg, 
Who  stroked  a  bull  dog  on  the  pate 
Supposing  it  affectionate. 

— It  wasn't. 


II 

Also   for  reckless  Rufus  Munn 
Who  down  the  barrel  of  a  gun 
Looked,  to  observe  with  certainty 
Perchance  if  loaded  it  might  be. 

— It  was. 
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III 

Then  there  was  Edward  Klaxon  Parr 
No  more  he'll  drive  his  father's  car. 
He  speeded  up  to  beat  a  train 
That  neared   a   crossing,   but  in  vain. 

— He  didn't. 


Key 

Illustrated  by  S.  M.  A. 


IV 


Now  Martin  walks  with  weary  feet 
Instead  of  whizzing  up  the  street, 
He  struck  a  match  his  tank  to  see 
Suspecting  it  might  empty  be. 

— It  wasn't. 


IB     ■■ 
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A  muddy  street,  a  rainy  day 
Proved  serious  for  Andy  Hay 
Misjudged   his  distance   and   too   far 
He  jumped  to  catch  a  moving  car. 

— He  missed  it. 


VI 

A  shocking  end  had  K.  Lowe  Watt 
His  was  a  most  unhappy  lot. 
To  touch  a  wire  he  did  contrive 
To  find  out  if  it  were  alive. 

— It  was. 


As  We  See- 


FRANCE— 

Pastry 

Daring   gowns 

Champs  Elysees 

La  Vie  Parisienne 

Madamorseire  from  Armentieres 

"Parlez  vous?" 

"II  est  defendu  de  cracher." 


THE  THEATRE— 

The    Follies 

The  orchestra  leader  in  the  line 

"Put  ten  cents  in  the  slot" 

The  girl  on  the  end 

Lost  rubbers 

Peanuts 

"Overcoats  checked." 


RUSSIA— 

Bombs 

Beards 

Blue   Ruin 

Vodka 

Obelisks 

Przemzl 

Gloom 


NEW  YORK— 

Statue  of  Liberty' 

Irish  cops 

Al  Jolson 

Tammany 

"Li'l  ol'  Noo  Yawk" 

High  life 

"Hot    Dog!" 


ART— 

Futurism 

Models 

Long  Hair 

Smocks 

"Catalogues  25  cents' 

WET  PAINT 


LITERATURE— 

"Revelations  of  a  Bride" 

85th  edition 

Long  hair 

Late  hours 

Ladies 

Liquor 

"She  looked  up  wistful  and  starry-eyed. 


"I  hear  you  are  working  for  the  Greek, 
Dardanelles." 

"Yes,  he's  the  boss  for  us." 


Mr. 


Maude — "Is  Peggy  a  popular  girl? 

Claude — I  should  say  so.     Last  month  she  was  out 

with  twenty  men,  all  told. 

Maude — Waddeyameen,  "all  told"? 


"What  was  that  awful  smell?" 
'O  .iust  a  car  with  the  engine  dead." 
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Political    Paradox 


"I  am  a"creature  of  no  corporation" 


Winding    up    the    Season 

George— Were  the  outside  wings  fast  in  following  up 
kicks  ? 

Henry— Fast!  Why  a  phonograph  would  have  run 
down  quicker. 

G-G-G 

Discretion  is  the  Better  Part  of  Valour 

Frosh— "Is  this  where  you  register  in  the  gentle  art  of 
self-defense?" 

Boxing  Instructor  (looking  him  over) —  "Naw,  that's 
up  on  the  track." 

G-G-G 

This  Month's  Fool  Crack 

Hee — "Why  don't  horses  wear  hats  in  the  winter  time?" 

Haw — "Because  they  would  present  a  hostile  appearance." 

G-G-G 

The  magistrate  was  disposing  of  his  morning  docket 
"Ha,"  he  cried,  looking  up  sourly  at  the  next  victim;  "Illicit 
still." 

"No.  Again,  your  Honour."  said  the  would-be  wag; — 
and  was  given  lots  of  time  to  think  up  another  one. 


Bertie: — It's  important  that  I  must  see  you  to-night. 
Gertie: — About  what? 
Bene: — Eight  o'clock. 


For   One   Day  Only- 
Abel: — I  was  on  the  stage  once. 
Mabel: — Once. 


What    are  These? 

Gwinne: — O  why  do  they  have  those  queer  little  fences 
about  the  trees  in  the  park? 

Skinne: — Well  you  see,  they  might  leave  in  the  spring. 


Soph. — Better  come  over  to  the  gym.  to-night.      There'i 
going  to   be   some   gruelling  contests. 

Fresher — Do  you  have  to  bring  your  own  gruel? 


Revised   Version 


Dost  fear?  Dost  fear? 
The  moon  shine  clear." 

—Scott. 


Goblin's  Comic  Supplement 

A  Christmas  Anecdote 


We  ran  (his  because  the  Business  staff  said  it 
was  O.K. 


It  was  a  beautiful  afternoon  in  December.  The  sun 
was  gleaming  on  the  snow  and  the  keen,  clear,  merry 
Christmas  spirit  was  everywhere  as  a  genial  old  elderly 
gentleman  in  a  blue  muffler  came  out  of  a  butcher  shop. 
Under  his  arm  he  carried  a  brown  paper  parcel.  His  eyes 
fairly  shone  with  merriment  as  he  turned  the  corner.  Sud- 
denly he  stopped.  There  confronting  him  and  blocking 
his  passage  was  a  strapping  youth  of  eighteen  summers  and 
one  winter. 

"Stop  grandfather,"  he  said,  "who  did  you  get  that  meat 
off  of?" 

But  the  jolly  old  soul  had  the  situation  well  in  hand.  He 
chuckled  all  over  as  he  replied, 

"Off  of  a   cow!" 


Our  Own  Christmas  Carol. 

To  be  sung  to  the  tune  of  "She  lives 
down  in  our  alley,  but — oh,  what  she 
lives  down."  Not  to  be  sung  before 
midnight. 


Snow,  snow,  beautiful  snow! 
Where  does  it  come  from? 
Where  does  it  go? 
No  good  for  haying. 
But  bully  for  sleighing, 
Let   'er  go,   Gallager,   go. 


Prof,  (after  very  long  and  involved  ex- 
planation)—   Now,    are   there   any 
questions? 
Stude. : — Yes,   what's   the   time? 


Christmas  Greetings 
"H'lo  Zel,  how's  the  hogs?" 
"Fine,  how's  your  folks?" 


Adam  and  Eve  a  la  Darwin 


Cf£ 


The  Pen   is   Mightier 

Hannibal — Yes  I  was  five  years  in  the  pen. 

Hamilcar — That's  some  period! 

Hannibal — That's  no  period,  that's  a  sentence. 


Old    Fashioned   Phrases 

'One  beer' — once  a  command,  now  a  prayer. 
'Limb' — once  concealed  by  a  'skirt'. 
' Modesty — once  a  virtue,  now  a  term  of  abuse  or  derision. 
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Prof. — He  was  the  hardest  worker  I  ever  knew.  You 
have  no  idea  what  work  is.  Why  if  you  worked  as  hard  as 
he  did— 

Stude. — We  would  be  dead,  like  he  is. 

G-G-G 

Bob: — Where  in  the  devil  is  my  comb? 

Tom: — I  don't  know;  you  parted  with  it  this  morning. 


Helen: — I'm  eating  a  cake  of  yeast  every  day  now. 

Blazes: — Does  it  do  any  good? 

Helen: — Well,  I  rise  early  in  the  morning. 


The    Sea-Going   Canucks — 


By  Guy  Fawkes 


Sounding  the  Sound 


date&Wttt 


"Warped  Ear  Drums" 

— A  Movie  of  American  Society— 


DIRECTED  BY 
PLASTERING  BY 


Hazno  Cumbac 
Ophelyer  Foot 


SIDEWALKS  LAID  BY 
ROAD  ROLLING  BY 


Aliens  Oflspde 
Givmea  A.  She 


Young    man    in    Louis    XIV 

bed,   shoe-shined  hair,  presses 

button. 


SAMUELS. 
MY  BATH. 


window  of  chimneys  in  hollow 
square  belching  forth  smoke, 
flames  and  lava.  Enter  gen- 
eral manager  with  face  like  a 
can  of  worms. 


Three  valets  with  assistant 
secretaries  drain  and  refill 
swimming  pool  six  times. 
Secretaries  rush  up  and  down 
stairs  opening  a  keg  of  soap 
on   each   landing. 


"WHO     SHALL     WE 
RUIN  TO-DAY?" 


Statue  of  Liberty.  Girl  in 
riding  habit,  playing  house 
with  father  on  deck.  Father 
stands  up  and  looks  alternate- 
ly at  the  moon  and  sun. 
(Insert:-Wall  St.,  then  Yale 
Bowl.)  Examines  anchor  and 
turns    to    daughter. 


he  is  one  of  the  idle  rich  and 
shoves  out  stomach  instead. 


YOUR  FATHER  IS  A 

DUMB  HOOT-OWL. 

GET  OUT! 


WHERE  IS  MY 
FATHER,  THE 
CAPTAIN  OF 
INDUSTRY? 


Head  valet  drops  dressing 
gown  and  decanter,  throws 
head  far  enough  back  to 
comfortably  gargle  a  banana. 
Remains  so  for  five  minutes, 
replies, 


Financier  takes  down  file  of 
unruined  men,  places  finger  on 
a  name  (close-up  of  woman's 
finger-nail).  Manager  gnaws 
waist  line  on  centre  of  cigar 
and  rushes  out  followed  by 
office  boys  with  hat  and  more 
cigars.  Financier  paces  up 
and  down  then  draws  a  pic- 
ture of  Santa  Claus  on  cover 
of  cheque  book. 


"YOU  MUST  FORGE1 
MY  ENEMY'S  PUP.' 


HER  FATHER  MUST 

BE  SUNK. 


Fade  out.  Young  man,  pat- 
ent leather  hair,  driving  furi- 
ously through  Central  Park, 
passes  Plaza  Grill,  Princeton, 
Yale  and  Harvard.  Enters 
ballroom  and  greets  hostess 
with  lap-full  of  pekinese  and 
Belgian  police  dogs. 


Scene  shifts  to  young  man's 
bedroom.  Hero  registers  in- 
tense anguish  by  biting  his  in- 
itials on  fire  escape,  strips  the 
gears  on  an  Irish  harp,  then 
summons  favorite  valet  and  is 
shown  sketch  map  of  house 
and  location  of  father's 
library. 


HE   IS   RUINED. 

DOES  SHE  STILL  GO 

BIG  WITH  YOU? 


"IN  WALL  STREET, 
BUYING     CANALS." 


Fade  out.  Scene  shows  heavy- 
set  man  in  mahogany  swivel- 
chair.  Stops  his  watch  to 
save  time,  by  hitting  it  with 
paper-knife.  Efficiency  every- 
where.     Background   through 


Manager  hails  four  taxi  cabs 
and  drives  off  in  all  directions. 
(Insert: — New  York  sky-line 
from  three  mile  limit,  then 
Wall  St.).  Manager  buys 
Cunard  Line,  Biltmore  Hotel 
and  other  bargains,  fade  out. 


MY  OWN! 
MY  SWEET-DISH. 


BACK   FROM   JAVA. 


Yacht    passing    icebergs    and 


Young  man  and  girl  necking 
behind  athletic-looking  rubber 
plant.  Action  disturbed  by 
girl's  father  with  glass  of 
whiskey.  Girl  leaks  an  Im- 
perial quart  of  glycerine  tears 
and  young  man  expands  his 
chest    ten    inches,    remembers 


Fade  out.  Large  gathering 
in  drawing  room.  Bride  and 
groom  fencing  with  cake 
knives,  two  fathers  practising 
ju-jitsu,  guests  feeding  confet- 
ti to  goldfish,  stout  lady  being 
trampled  to  death  by  a  swarm 
of  dogs. 


THE  END. 


Drawn   by    Walter  .Howard 


WHATS  SAUCE  FOR  THE   GOOSE 


The    Uninvited   Guest 
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An  Amazing  Interview 

Mr.  Constant  Reader,  who  has  written  to  the  newspapers  for  years, 
tells  the  story  of  his  life  to  Goblin.. 

Positively  not  a  moving  picture 

The  fragrance  of  his  memory  shall  go  thundering 
down  the  dim  vistas  of  the  corridors  of  time.  For 
years  his  signed  articles  have  appeared  in  the  news- 
papers of  every  nationality  and  locality.  His  dis- 
sertations on  The  Metaphysical  Ontologists  of  South- 
ern Burma,  Clap-trap  and  Mouse-trap,  The  Keg  of 
the  Kid,  and  Ultra  Sequat  Quo  Praetor  Mores, 
(Rah  Rah  Raw),  have  been  as  the  whirlpools  in  the 
channel  of  current  opinion,  the  rapids  in  the  literary 
rivers.  Who  is  he?  Ha!  we  alone  know  him  as  he 
is.      He   is   Constant   Reader,    Esq. 

This  world  famous  'hunka  di  porca'  had  not  till 
last  Sunday  afternoon  been  interviewed  by  any  of  the 
many  papers  for  which  he  had  written.  It  was  at 
that  time  (4.04  p.m.)  that  Goblin  entering  disguised 
as  an  umbrella  handle,  found  him  in  his  bath  drinking 
malted  milk. 

"Ah,  so  it  is  you,"  said  Constant  Reader. 

Seeing  that  further  disguise  was  useless,  Goblin 
replied  grimly,  "Yes,  'tis  none  other  than  I." 

Quietly  combing  the  fleas  out  of  his  side-whiskers, 
Constant  Reader    spoke  briskly  but  politely: ■ 

"My  first  great  work  appeared  decades  ago  in  that 
first  news  sheet,  the  London  Speculator,  "Millions 
Now  Living  Will  Soon  Be  Dead."  It  aroused  the 
profound  contempt  of  the  inmates  of  the  famous 
Swills  '  Coffee  House,  and  this  signal  success  inspired 
me  to  the  effort  that  gave  the  world  my  great  treatise 
on  Race  Problems,  which  up  until  the  recent  appear- 
ance of  Sammy  Lichtman's  'Last  Minute  Bulletin' 
was  the  standard  turf-guide. 

"The  zenith  of  my  fame  was  not  reached  until  my 
article  in  the  Boston  Boast  on  'Ireland  for  the  'Eye- 
talians'  started  the  great  immigration  into  Korea  from 
China.      Since  then,  basking  in  the  sunlight  of  public 


approval,  I  have  rapidly  warmed  to  my  duties.  Every 
paper  in  the  Fourth  Estate,  including  the  New  Or- 
lean's  Nutkrust,  Chicago  Babune,  le  Journal  Confus- 
ant,  Jerusalem  Daily  Jewspaper,  Neggendorfer  Deut- 
sche Klenser,  La  Messe  (Montreal),  Toronto  Telia- 
crime,  and  others  whose  names  are  legion,  have  featur- 
ed works  over  my  name. 

Many  magazines  also  have  been  recipients  of  my 
efforts,  where  my  cool  logical  views  rivalled  only  in 
their  breadth  of  thought  by  the  concentrated  lucidity 
of  an  intoxicated  cod-fish,  greet  you  on  every  hand. 
For  was  it  or  was  it  not  Gladstone  or  Charlie  Chaplin 
who  said : 

'Tis  better  to  have  loved  and  bust, 
Than  never  to  have  been  fussed." 
With  this  he  bade  a  courteous  farewell,  and  pulling 
the  plug  was  washed  down  the  drain. 
Sic  transit  Gloria  Swanson. 


Goblin 


Beau    Brummel 
Paid    Court 

When  Beau  Brummel,  the  famous  Mayf air  dan- 
dy paid  court  to  the  lady  of  his  heart,  he  search- 
ed the  shops  of  old  London  for  sweets  that  were 
uncommon. 

But  Beau  Brummel  never  found  anything  in  the 
London  shops  half  so  rich  and  varied  as  a  box  of 
.Neilson's  Chocolates. 

The  modern  young  man  of  taste  chooses  Neil- 
son s  chocolates  for  his  lady  because  they  are 
different"— the   daintiest   and   richest   confec- 
tions he  can  buy. 

Wilson's 

The  Chocolates  that  are  Different 


■  I,    , 


|9e  ©lb  ®pme  Cfjristmaa 

Beptcttb  bp  §e  Jester,  €.  $.  fteebe 


5cene — Ye  Banquet  Hall  in  ye  good  Earle's  Castle,  where 

all  is  festivity,  jollity  and  mirth. 
Present — Ye    Earle,    Knights,    Ladies,    Retainers,    Jester, 
Minstrels  et  al. 
Earle: — "Ho,  let  the  feast  begin,  rush  in  the  Yule  Log, 
pipe  the  wassail  and  draw  the  brew." 
Minstrels: — 

'  Tis  Yuletide  by  the  fireside, 
The  oysters  on  the  spit. 
Bring  in  the  flaming  Yule  Log, 
And  let  us  all  get  lit." 
Earle: — "And   here   is   the   steaming   boar's   head,   the 

beef  the  pheasants  a  la  carte,  venison  a  la  mode,  rum " 

The  Crusader: — "Allah  be  praised!      Let's  go." 
(The  banquet  is  on,  and  for  an  hour  nothing  else  is  heard.) 
Finally — 

The  Earle: — "Clear  the  board!      Let  no  one  get    lock  - 
jaw  from    bolt  ing  their  food.      We  will  spend  the  rest  of 
the  night  in   song  and  wassail,   not  even   Free  Trade  can 
change  our  customs." 
The  Minstrels: — 

"With  gunpowder  this  wassail's  made, 
We  call  it  cannonade. 
Some  kick!" 
Jester: — "That    plumb    pudding    just    squarec 
meal." 

Crusader: — "I  spent  last  Yuletide  in  Palestine, 
ceived  from  home  so  many  Christmas  boxes  they  began  to 
hamper  our  movements.  We  made  use  of  them,  however, 
for  we  fed  the  men  rock  cake  and  stone  ginger  until  they 
became  quite  hard  and  rugged." 

Friar: — "Would  not  so  much  cake  make  the  soldiers 
seedy  or  crumby  and  apt  to  flea?" 

Crusader: — "Not  so.  The  more  rock  cake  and  stone 
ginger  they  took  the  boulder  they  grew.  Besides  cake- 
eaters  are  always  looking  for  spats.  The  only  casualty 
was  a  valet  from  the  mountains,  and  he  tried  to  gorge  his 
food." 

Earle: — "At    the   disarmament   Conference    my    enemies 
suggested  that  I  scrap  my    magazine  ." 
Jester: — "That  was  a  novel  suggestion." 
Earle: — "But  as  I  would  rather  scrap  them,  I  drew  their 


>ff    the 


\\< 


attention  to  my  motto,  which  is  'Force'." 

Jester: — "Ha!  Ha!  You  answered  his  novel  suggestion 
with  a  cereal." 

Baron: — "This  Jester  must  be  from  Worcestershire,  he 
is  so   saucy  ." 

Ye  Armorer: — '"Tis  well  nothing  came  of  that  disarma- 
ment, what  would  become  of  my   chain    stores." 

Duchess: — "Or   the   business  you   do   by    mail." 

Earle: — "I  see  there  are  some  'Oxford'  students  are 
present ;  I  can  tell  them  by  their  brogues  .  Minstrels,  a 
song!" 

Minstrels: — "The   Milkmaid's  Song. 

The  blacksmith's  growing  'ammerous, 

The  bowman's  getting   arch, 

And  while  the  squire  is  a  little  stiff, 

With  me  he  drops  his  starch. 

I  know  some  jolly  sailormen, 

I  have  them  all  at  sea. 

At  home  they  call  me  'Gravity', 

The  men  all  fall  for  me." 

Ye  Count: — "Bravo!  Well  sung — that  reminds  me  of 
the  famous  song  and  story  about  Sir  De  Beevee,  his  battle 
with  the  Flemish  Knight.      You  have  heard  of  him — 

His  Castle  towered  on  a  'cliff' 

A  'tall  bluff'  knight  was  he. 

None  said  he  was  a  'bloomer'. 

This  'flower'  of  chivalry, 
just  before  their  joust,  Sir  De  Beevee,  who  was  a  well    knit 
young  man  got  a    stitch    in  his  side  and  almost  went  under, 
but  even  this  would  not  make  him    shrink       His  opponent 
though  armed    cap  a  pie    looked  both    peaky    and    pasty  ." 

Baron: — "I  could  spin  you  a  great  story  of  our  'spiral' 
steps  that  would  make  you  all  stare  ,  but  I  am  afraid  I  might 
get    twisted  ." 

Chorus: — "  'Spin'  away  old  'top'." 

Ye  Baron: — "Well  then,  one  Christmas  night  my  father 
was  sitting  in  the  banquet  room  with  his  retainers,  when 
down  the  dark  spiral  steps  a  ghostly  figure  clanked.  It  was 
an  icy  night  and  the  ghost  had  his  'chains'  on.      When  he 

(Continued  on  page  32.) 


Arrow  shirts 

for  College  Men 

Cluett,  Peabody  £r  Co.  of  Canada.  Limited. 
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"Is  there  a  Santa  Claus?" 

Little  Johnny  will  tell  you  most  emphatically  that  there  is. 

And  little  Johnny  is  right! 

Santa   Claus   is   that   indefinite   something   which   makes 
Christmas  a  success  the  whole  world  over. 

Similarly— 

There  is  an  indefinite  something  which  will  make  your 
printing  a  success.      You  will  find  that  "something" 

AT 
THE  PRINTERS  GUILD  Ltd., 

8  University    Ave.,  Toronto.     -     Telephone  Adel.  3930 


Now,  in  the  hamlet  of  Flintcorn  Crossing,  Ontario,  dwelt  two 
lads,  each  of  whom  said  to  himself,  "Lo,  I  am  fed  up  with  the 
simple  life,  I  will  beat  it  from  the  tall  timber  to  the  giddy  city." 
And  straightway  they  girded  themselves  about,  and  boarded  the 
Canadian  National  Railways. 

And  they  entered  the  gates  of  the  metropolis,  all  loaded  for  bear 
and  full  of  anxiety  that  their  names  should  become  household  words 
even  as  those  of  President  Beatty  and  Bob  Edwards. 

Because  of  the  sin  of  Father  Adam,  they  did  needs  seek  work. 
And  the  one  sought  a  bank,  and  became  promptly  a  handler  of  cash 
in  large  doses,  and  in  time  was  Old  Gee  Whiz  around  the  joint. 

But  the  other  after  much  seeking,  was  at  last  engaged  in  soothing 
nervous  cattle  in  the  slaughter-house,  and  finally  became  a  slinger  of 
hash  in  Bowles.  Yet  all  men  yapped  and  said,  "How  come  that 
such  a  man  of  talent  is  perforce  gathering  shekels  in  this  manner?" 

Now  what  was  the  difference  in  these  two? 


(Continued  on  page  31.) 


Store:---Main  6862 


Tea  Room---Main  2473 


Bingham's,  Limited 

146  Yonge  St. 

Noon  Luncheon  Afternoon  Teas 

11.30—2  p.m.  2.30—5  p.m. 

Evening  Dinner 

5.00—7.30  p.m. 

Makers  of  "Polly-Anna  Chocolates" 
"77ie  Glad  Candies" 


iwome 


Miss  Mabel  Normand — whose  beauty  and 
vivacity  add  charm  to  notable  Goldwyn 
pictures — writes: — 

"I  have  used  Winsome  Soap  and 
wish  to  state  that  1  found  it 
a  very  delightful,  agreeable  toilet 
soap,  and  most  satisfactory  in 
every  way.  1  would  not  be  without 
it  either  at  home,  travelling,  or  at 
the  Studio." 


~k4<0 


Half  the  charm  of  your  personality  depends  on 
your  complexion.  The  constant  use  of  Winsome 
Soap  will  ensure  a  beautiful  skin  because  Winsome 
is  pure  and  made  especially  to  suit  Canadian 
climatic   and   water  conditions. 

Winsome  Soap  is  sold  by    all    good 
drug    and    department    stores. 


VINOLIA    COMPANY    LIMITED 

Soapmakers  to  H.  M.  the  King 
LONDON  PARIS  TORONTO 


I  thought  I'd  batch  it  all  my  life 
And  never  take  to  me  a  wife; 
But  then  I  met  a  little  girl 
And  took  her  out  for  one  short  whirl, 
I  asked  her  if  she'd  share  my  joys, 
She  murmured,  "Ask  my  thirteen  boys.' 
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Patterson's  fW^^TOCV^  Chocolates 

A  Matter  of  Good  Ta  s  te 

—A  GOBLIN  PRIVATE  STOCK. 

PATTERSON'S  CHOCOLATES,  LIKE  GOBLIN  JOKES,  ARE  RICH 

—THEY  HIT  THE  SPOT.  OH  BOY!  THOSE  WONDERFUL  FLAVOURS, 

YOU  WANT  TO  EAT  THE  WHOLE  BOX.   PATTERSON'S  PALATE 

PLEASERS  MAKE  AN  EXCELLENT  CHRISTMAS  GIFT  —  SHE'LL 

JUST  HAVE  TO  HUG  THE  DEAR  BOY.  AND  DON'T  FORGET,  THE 

BETTER  THE  CHOCOLATES  THE  BIGGER  THE  HUG— PATTERSON'S 

FOR  A  HAPPY  NEW  YEAR. 

YOU  DON'T  HAVE  TO  GO  DOWN  TOWN  TO  BUY  PATTERSON'S 
PRIVATE  STOCK  CHOCOLATES  FOR  THEY  ARE 

...    ON  SALE  EVERYWHERE    -    -    - 


latt 


^^  TORONTO 

Gfeocoktes 


(Continued  from  page  30.) 

But  at  the  great  eat-fest  of  the  F.  C.  C.  Old  Boys,  was  the  truth 
levealed.      For,  verily,  the  poor  toiler  had  in  his  early  youth  reac 
but  the  Flintcorn  Record,  which  publishes  weakly,  and  the  continuec 
stories  of  the  Ladies'  Home  Journal. 

But  he  that  became  the  plute,  read  much  of  the  good  magazine 
and  perused  with  great  care  the  advertisements.      Thus  did  he  obtain 
knowledge  of  the  manner  of  life  of  the  nobs,  and  got  all  the  dope  on 
the  what-to-wear  and  those  products  of  field  and  shop,  which  are  in 

&   Jteto  &uit  Jfor  Christmas 

REFINED  STYLES, 

NOT  EXTREME  FASHIONS 

Therefore,  did  no  one  rise  up  and  call  him  hick,   and  he  was 
received  even  as  a  city-dweller  among  city-dwellers. 

For  is  it  not  a  truth  that  those  things  which  are  worthy  of  purchase 
are  inscribed  there  that  all  may  read,  and  that  those  things  that  savour 
of  the  junk-pile  are  cast  out  and  utterly  refused? 

MORAL — When  vou  read  Goblin,  read  the  ads. 

We  find  that  men  prefer  conservative  clothes, 
typical  of  the  gentlemen,  to  the    fads   that  are  out 
of  date  in  a  few  months. 

DAY'S  clothes  satisfy  men  of  refinement.     Our 
customers  will  tell  you. 

<$m^4®t                   Have  You 

^t&   Preparations 

r^r  "V>0L         ^n                     Used  a 

"*"^^^^^T-—           Blue  Jay  Tonic  ? 

Thev  are  all  made  from  entirely  new  and  superior  formulas. 
SAVE  YOUR  HAIR. 
By  using-  our  Tonics  which  bring  back  the  color  vigor  and 
vitality  by  supplying  the  hair  with  needed  nourishment  that 
stops  falling  hair  and  frees  the  scalp  from  scurf  and  dand- 
ruff and  generally  stimulated  the  growth  by  the  use  of  the 
BLUE  JAY  HAIR  TONICS 

WELLSON  SPECIALTY  COMPANY 
Hill  3499.                                                 37  Chicora  Ave.,  Toronto. 

D«ft 

Cor.   Adelaide  and  Victoria 

yi 
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(Continued  from  page  28.) 

was  opposite  my  father  he  stopped  and  cried, — 
'I  am  the  spirit  that  gloom  distills, 
Here  come  with  my  chain  of  bills. 
I  damp  your  spirit  effervescent. 
For  I  am  the  Ghost  of  the  Christmas  Present.' 
'Archer!'   cried   my   father,   'Cover   him!'      '   'Tis  no   use 
Sire,'  said  the  archer,  'He  is  already  faded.'      And  so  he 
was  but  he  comes  back  every  year." 

Earle: — "A  gloomy  tale.      Minstrels  give  us  a  Hunting 
Song  to  cheer  us  up.      Try  the  'Stag  Party'." 
Minstrels: — "The  Stag  Party. 

My  hounds  caught  cold  and  could  not  bay, 
Their  lungs  were  on  the  bum. 
But  I  took  them  to  the  barber's 
And  he  cured  them  with  bay-rum. 
16th  Verse:    Now  shake  your  bones  the  good  King  cried. 
And   we  will  yet  have  luck. 
Now  gentles  all  I  need  the  doe, 
So  I  will  shoot  the  buck." 
Jester: — "Minstrel,  you  should  be  'bard'." 
Baron: — "The    man    that   wrote    that    song    also   wrote 
'Become  a  Garrison  Officer  in  Two  Weeks,'  he  held  that 
it  only  took  two  weeks  to  make  a  fort'knight'." 
(Continued  in  next  column.) 


JHc&enna  Costume  Company. 


ASK  FOR 


MCLAUGHLIN'S 

Ginger  Ale 

AT  HART  HOUSE  TUCK 
AND  MOST  GOOD  SHOPS 


The  Diet  Kitchen  Tea  Rooms 

72   Bloor   Street   W.,   Toronto 

Breakfast 
Afternoon  Tea 

OPEN  SUNDAYS 

Luncheon 
Dinner 

Phone  North  4382 

Theatrical 


Masquerade, 


and 


Carnival 


Supplies 

"Cosrtumerg  to  people  of  preference" 

Telephone  JO/tQ 


Adelaide 


QQCZ  King  St.  West, 
°yD        Toronto 


Earle: — "As  is  customary  I  will  now  read  the  annual 
report.  Call  in  the  watch  and  we  will  wind  up  the  year's 
business.  Firstly,  the  Minstrels  may  go  on  a  strike,  I  had 
them  on  'piece-work  but  they  demand  a  'flat'  rate.  The 
Christmas  Waits  also  want  a  higher  scale.  The  'Heralds' 
however,  had  a  'banner'  year.  To-morrow  our  retainers 
have  their  'tug-of  war'  with  the  town  team  and  as  our  men 
have  all  good  'jerkins'  they  should  pull  out  a  victory.  We 
are  going  to  give  the  villagers  'root  beer'  so  they  will  'cheer' 
for  us.  The  winners  of  the  Archery  contest  will  be  pre- 
sented with  a  'bow'  tie  and  an  'arrow'  collar!  Thank  you." 
Duchess: — "Let  us  now  sing  the  Knaves  Song,  and  then 
on  with  the  dance.  St.  Vitus  be  praised." 
Chorus: — "Knaves  Song. 

Neath  the  mistletoe  bow, 
I  stood  by  the  hour. 
I'm  only  a  knave, 
But  I've  got  the  right  bower." 
Ye   Treasurer: — "This  whooping  it  up  is  hard   on   the 
'coffers'.      Hark   to   the  Waits!" 

Waits: — "Now  rest  ye  Merry  Gentlemen, 
Let  nothing  ye  dismay. 
Ye  have  a  year  to  pay  the  bills, 
Incurred  on  Christmas  Day." 


A  NATIONAL  NECESSITY 

"National"  Dental  Golds 

Foils,  Ingots,    Plate,    Wire,   Shells,   Solder. 

Gold   Cased  and    Platinized     Gold     Ready 

Made   Bars  and    Bar    Material,    Platinized 

Gold    for    Casting-,    Etc.,    Etc. 

National  Refining  Co. 


REFINERS     AND     ASSAYFRS 
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FRESH,  PURE,  AND  SO  DELICIOUS 


SALAD* 


TEA 

Is  not  a  mere  drink,  but  a  delicious, 
healthful  and  stimulating  beverage 
of  the  finest  teas  the  world  produces. 


Try  it  -  Sealed  Packets  Only 


Real  Satisfaction! 
&vm^tfwm  tcf-daa 

PLAYER'S 

NAVY  CUT 

CIGARETTES  « 


-Pelican. 


Adam  stood  and  watched  his  wife 

Fall    from    an    apple    tree. 
"Ah  ha!   at  last  I've  found  her  out! 

Eavesdropping,"  muttered  he. 

G-G-G 
Senior — Where  have  you  been? 
Freshman — To  the  cemetery. 
Senior — Anybody  dead? 
Freshman — All  of  them. 

— Tar  Baby 
G-G-G 
Irene    Egge: — Good    morning,    have    you    used    Pear's 
soap? 

Peter  Out: — No,  I'm  not  rooming  with  him  any  more. 


. . INSIGNIA 


Our  Insignia  Depar 
a  splendid  position 


to  supply 


COLLEGE,   SCHOOL,    FRATERNITY 
-     -     -     AND   CLASS  PINS    -      -      - 

also 
MEDALS,  SHIELDS  AND  TROPHIES 

.  Designs  and  Estimates  . 
Furnished  Free  of  Charge 

Ellis  Bros.,  Limited       96-98  Yonge  St. 
Jewellers  Toronto 


COLLEGE    COLORS 

In  Hatbands  and   Armbands 


Cash's  Hatband  Ribbon  woven  specially  in 
any  colors. 

Cash's  English  Poplin  Ties,  stocked  in  var- 
ious color  combinations. 


Cash's    W oven  J\atnes    mark  your  laundry 


and  avoid  loss. 


jfiMM    i  l>avitJ  Uoydl  George 


Cash's  Laundry  Bags 

STYLES  AND  PRICES  ON  APPLICATION 

12  W.  R.  Baker, 

Goblin,  8  University  Ave. 

Toronto 


J.  &  J.  Cash,  Inc., 


Brantford,  Ont. 


The  Joy  of 
Playing  Yourself — 


Th 


e  majority  or  small  musical  instruments  are  easy 
to  learn  to  play — many  of  them  may  be  picked  up 
without  the  aid  of  a  teacher. 

Why  not  drop  in  and  choose  your  favorite  instru- 
ment ?  We  will  gladly  give  you  every  possible 
assistance. 


Come  in  and  ask  to  see 
any  of  these  instruments. 
We  have  a  wonderful  range 
to  choose  from,  and  can  give 
you  a  great  deal  of  helpful 
advice  about  the  choosing  of 
an    instrument. 


Musical 

Instruments 

of 

Quality 


VIOLINS 

CELLOS 

MANDOLINS 

GUITARS 

UKULELES  BANJOS 

SAXOPHONES 

CORNETS 

CLARIONETS 

DRUMS 

XYLOPHONES 


^WILLIAMS 


LIMITED 


Established  1849 


145  Yonge  Street 


Kola 


AN  OLD  FRIEND    FROM  THE  START 

The    Prince  of   Wales    Shape 

and  any  number  of  other  up  to  date  styles 
on  sale  at  the 

HART    HOUSE    TUCK    SHOP 

with  attractive,  seasonable  wrapping,  for 

ONE  DOLLAR 


Say  it  with  KOLA  BRIARS! 
They  are  the  very  symbols  of  good  cheer. 


Conductor — We  don't  go  as  far  as  Peckham! 

Old  Lady — You  got  Peckham  on  the  'bus! 

Conductor — We  got  Jestle's  milk  on  the  'bus,  but  we  don't 

go  to  Switzerland! 

—Taller. 

G-C-0 

Marjie,  have  you  been  smoking?" 

No   mother." 

But  your  breath  smells  of  tobacco." 

Father  kissed  me  good-bye." 

But  father  doesn't  smoke." 

I  know  it,  mother,  but  his  stenog  does." 


Miss  C.  G.  Livingston 

Public  Stenographer 
Room   15  -  -  43  Victoria  Street 

^  ,     ,  (Office,  Adel.  3232 

Telephones(Evening   Main  334I 


Manuscripts,     Notices,  Correspondence,    Multigraphing 
and  Mimeographing  etc.  etc. 


EdisonMazmLamps 


TT  requires  a  very  little  effort  to  say  "I  want  half  a 
-*■  dozen  Edison  Mazda  Lamps"  instead  of  merely 
saying  "I  want  half  a  dozen  new  lamps"  or  "new 
bulbs"  and  the  effort  is  wonderfully  rewarded. 

There  is  magic  in  the  change  that  Edison  Mazda  Lamps  can 
work,  if  you  give  them  a  proper  chance.  They  will  make  your 
home  radiate  friendlinese  and  comfort  and  cheer. 

Go  over  your  house  and  count  the  empty  sockets,  and  then 
order  the  number  of  Edison  Mazda  Lamps  you  lequire  from  your 
local  dealer. 

Made  in  Canada  by 

Canadian  General  Electric  Co. 

Limited 


Test  Chiclet   Deliciousness 

A  proud  record  of  success  lies  behind 
the  Adams  Chiclets  you  buy  to-day — a 
record  of  years  spent  in  laboratory  and 
studio  achieving  purity  and  flavor  and 
daintiness.  A  record  of  instant  favor  with 
the  people  of  Canada  —  a  favor  growing 
greater  every  day. 

Try  one  of  the  three  delicious  Chiclet  flavors.  Learn 
for  yourself  why  thousands  of  people  insist  on  genuine 
Adams  Chiclets  when  they  want  a  "Really  Delightful" 
confection.  A  flavor  to  suit  everyhody — ten  Chiclets 
for  5c. 

—an  Adams  product,  particularly  prepared 


